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The English (and I wish it were confined to them,
but 'tis a taint in the Anglo-Saxon "blood in both
hemispheres), the English and the Americans cant
beyond all other nations. The French relinquish all
that industry to them. What is so odious as the
polite bows to God, in our books and newspapers?
The popular press is flagitious in the exact measure
of its sanctimony, and the religion of the day is a
theatrical Sinai, where the thunders are supplied by
the property-man. The fanaticism and hypocrisy
create satire. Punch finds an inexhaustible material
Dickens writes novels on Exeter-Hall humanity,
Thackeray exposes the heartless high life. Nature
revenges herself more summarily by the heathenism
of the lower classes. Lord Shaftesbury calls the poor
thieves together, and reads sermons to them, and they
call it " gas." George Borrow summons the Gypsies
to hear his discourse on the Hebrews in Egypt, and
reads to them the Apostles' Creed in Rommany.
"When I had concluded," he says, "I looked around
me. The features of the assembly were twisted, and
the eyes of all turned upon me with a frightful
squint: not an individual present but squinted; the
genteel Pepa, the good-humoured Chicharona, the
Cosdami, all squinted: the Gypsy jockey squinted
worst of all.'"

The church at this moment is much to be pitied.
She has nothing left but possession. If a bishop
meets an intelligent gentleman, and reads fatal inter
rogations in his eyes, he has no resource but to take
wine with him. False position introduces cant,